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up here. But ardently, ardently he wished Viola
away.

They stood upon the leaded flats, but with a
gesture Sebastian invited him to climb; he was
himself already springing up the pent of the roof
like a young feline animal Anquetil followed. He
liked Sebastian for having forgotten the twenty-
odd years of difference in their ages. He liked this
roof adventure, with the possibilities involved in a
false step. He liked Sebastian's boyishness, freed
from his mother. So up they went, the two of them,
Anquetil not willing to admit that he was less agile
than the boy or less practised in this kind of exer-
cise, for Sebastian's personality had so inspired him
with romantic notions that he now knew that as a
sailor and an adventurer he would be expected to
display an agility acquired amongst the rigging.
Over the roofs he went, scrambling up and sliding
down, under the guidance of one who was inti-
mately acquainted with the house's intricate geo-
graphy, until Anquetil had completely lost his
bearings among the chimney-stacks, the battle-
ments, and the gables, and would have been in-
capable of finding his way back had Sebastian
elected to disappear and to leave him up there,
waiting for the dawn. Never once did Sebastian
look back to see if his companion still followed him,
but climbed and leapt and ran as one possessed by
genius, or as one that puts another man to the test,
mischievous, unmerciful, and mocking. Anquetil
was hard put to it to keep up with him, but he
would sooner have broken his neck than cried out.